Praise be to Thee, my Lord, for brother Fire,
by whom Thou dost illumine the night;
and he is beautiful and jocund, robust and strong.

Praise be to Thee, my Lord, for our sister Mother Earth,
who sustaineth and governeth us
and bringeth forth divers fruits, with coloured flowers
and grass.

Praise be to Thee, my Lord, for them that pardon for

love of Thee

and bear infirmity and tribulation;
blessed are they that endure in peace,
for by Thee, Most High, they shall be crowned.

Praise be to Thee, my Lord, for our sister bodily Death,
from whom no man living may escape ;
woe unto them that die in mortal sin,
but blessed are they that shall find themselves in Thy

most holy will,
for unto them shall the second death do no evil.

Praise ye and bless my Lord, and give thanks and service
unto Him with great humility.

SAINT FRANCIS  OF ASSISI

I dreamed that, as I wandered by the way,
Bare Winter suddenly was changed to Spring,
And gentle odours led my steps astray.
Mixed with a sound of waters murmuring
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